Ith all the Charms of France and Rome, 
I to my Native Country come; 

Popery in on Hand, (from our Mother) 

And Slavery I bring in th' other, 

To Reſcue you from the Oppreſſion 

Of Laws and Proteſtant Succeſſion : 

I doubt not but each honeſt Tory 

Will own my Right Hereditary. 

Know then I am the ver) Mn, 

Deſcended from the Warming-Pan. 

Pve hir'd ſome Prieſts with ready Rino, 

To prove my Right Jure Divino. 

No Union ſhall henceforth moleſt, 

But Party -· Diſcord fill the Breaſt 

Of my true Subjects, who defy 

The Name of Chriſtian Charity. 

Pve brought the neceſſary Tools, 

To ſerve the Kpaves, and pleaſe the Fools. 

Here's a French Spunge, with which I'll pay 

The Nation's Debts the ſhorteſt way. 

For Perjury here's a Diſpenſation, 

Will cure the Qualms of half the Nation. 

To ſhew I am the true Pretender, 

My Subjects of the Doubtful Gender 

I value moſt, ſuch as will break 

Oaths for pretended Conſcience ſake ; 

Pretend the Danger of the Church, 

Only to leave it in the Lurch. 

To their new Schemes I am no ſtranger, 

I' quickly put it out of Danger. 

I'll change the Genius of the Nation, 

By a new Tranſubſtantiation, 

And make your darling Church become, 

From Church of England, Church of Rome; 
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Can my good Subjects bear this ſtill, 
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| But my own Sovereign Will and Peaſure, 


All Oaths of Cornation, non obſtante. 


Yetcan pretend to act the Thing, 


Her lateſt Servants, I could call 
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Call'd Proteſtant, as well as King. 

In doing this, I make no doubt, 

My Higl- Church Friends will help me out, 
That my Succeſs, and their own Ruine, 
May both appear to be their Doing. 
Had my Dear Siſter been but living, 

I might have hop'd it of Her giving ; 
But ſhe, alas ! is gone, and all 


My Friends, diſgrac'd, and out of Pow'r, 
Nay ſome committed to the Tower, 
Impeach'd ! who then but muſt reſent, 
To ſee a Pritih Parliament, 

With all the Power of Arms and Laws, 
So zealouſly oppoſe my Cauſe: 
Pay Dutch, raiſe Engliſh Troops and Seame 
And may, perhaps, bring more from Bes 


And thus be ſav'd againſt their Will? 
However, if you'll till conſent, 
To Damn that thing call'd Parliament, 


| Burn Magna Charta, bring Confuſion - 
On all things ſince the Revolution, 


Be govern'd by no other Meaſure, 


I'll Pardon all, and what I've promis'd grant 
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